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OLD TIMES,

Old times In the country—them's the times for me!

Never nothln' like 'em, an’ pever more will be!

Wasn't any rallroad tralng a-blowin® ‘loud an' free—
They was all the brightest times—best o' times to me!

Old times In the country, where the sweetest violets growed ;
' Best of all the best times that my heurt has ever knowed |

Feller loved a gal, hie kissed the best an' sweetest one,

An’ ol folks did thelr knittin® by the doorway, in the sun,

Old times In the country—1 kin see 'em still,

Hear the cool, sweet callln® of the copse-hid whippoorwlll;
Hear the midnight singin’ of the thrillin’ mockin' birds

An’, best of all, the music of my sweetheart’'s sweetest words!

Old times In the country—smoke a-curlin’' blue

From the old clay chlmneys with the backlogs burnin' through!
Old thmes In the conntry—wherever [ may be,

Them's the very best o' tlmes to all my folks an’ me!

B fank L. Stanton,
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“Distinetly  dusty " supplemented
the older woman, prosaieally, “And if
you toke my adviee, Kitty, you won't
spoll your white gown by sitting +n
thoxe pleturesque chalrs”™

“I'm too mueh exclted to
whore" sald the girl gayly.

eliciously Improper to  be

ving tea In Jack's rooms."

“T wish we were having ten,” slghed
the older woman, with a glance at the
onsis of white cloth and chinn In the
midst of the mgscaline litter of books
and papers.

“You poor auntle! Shall I make tea
at oncey Jack won't be very long now ;
he =nid half an bour at the outside,
and—oh! there's that tiresoms tele-
plione again! 1 suppose 1 had better
answer it

“Well, consldering Jack's hoy has
gone in quest of enke, It might be well
to attend to his dutles,” suld the older
woman, dryly,

The girl laughed as she flitted Into
the lnner room and took up the tele-
phone recelver,

*“That you, Hereford?" demanded a
masculine volce,

“Yeos—at least

“Speak up, old man,” interrapted the

few,  “Sounds ns though there wns
somothing wrong at your end of the
wire; your volee s a mere siqueak. Can
you hear me all right? Yes? Oh, well,
that's all right, becanse T'm In a feay-
ful hurry: but I just wanted to tell
you I've been down to Pelham, and
there was the devil's own row when
I arrlved at Rose cottage. The poor
tittle girl has got it into her head that
yon are marrying Miss Waterford for
the sake of her money. What?  Oh,
yos, of course, T explainesd amd gave
ber your message, about your marriag:
not muaking the slightest diference as
tar as she was concerned, amnd that yon
would ran down to Itose
often as possible, oven- What's
that you say? No, I ecan’t hear!
There's decldedly something wrong ot
your end! Don't Interrapt me If you
ean help it, old man, I've 0
consultation at 4, and I stayed longer
than I expected at Rose cottage. Fact
fs, [ got rather a fright about that
poor little girl. Bhe flew Into a fearful
passion when I hinted that Miss Wa-
terford was a womnn any man might
be proud to fall In love with.

“The fact Is, you have spolled her,
and now that the Inevitable has hap-
Mpened, she utterly refuses to realize
‘that she must play secomd flddle to
your wife,

“1t was no good telllng her that yon

were ns fond of her as ever: but—
what's that?

“A

this  shuply delightfal! 1
Jnck never nsked us to have
hig lodgings before, don’t you,
It's all so old world

slt any-
“It's =0
actunlly

cottage ns

becnuse

A ollent, did you say? Al right,
i‘:l finish my yarn some other time;
but, in the meantime, mind you sit
tight about Rose cottage, nud don't on
any account go down there till I've
seen yon, Understand?  Sorry, ean't
bear a word! 1 should get that wire
attended to, if 1 were you! Good by !

Kitty Waterford replaced the tele.
phone recelver nnd, drawing n deep
bro‘-‘llll‘ stared Into the wirror opposite
for a few moments Ir mutels
quiring of the pa stepn
Qected there, what

as in

Iy, wWolan

bad become of the

bappy, smiling girl who, a few mo-
wents earller, had glanced |nto  Its

depths with the wholosome vanity of
happy girlhood,

Then she rose to her feet, suatehed
ap her blg motor vell, and hurried luto
the adjoining room,

“I'm awfully sorry, Aunt Jane,” she
sald, apparently busy with a refrace
tory fold of the vell, “but I don't think
woe'd better walt for Jack, There was
A telephone message that will make
our tea party impossible, Yes, it's busi-

pess—distinetly  Imporfant  business!
And, If you don’t mind, I fancy it
would he ns well If we were o got
|away 08 soon as possible”

She was half way down the stnles
before ber aunt Load thae to reton- |
strate, As the motor slid down the
streer, a tall, bronzed Hgure huresing
along the pavement paused to look
after it

“If I didp’t happen fto know that
Eitty was making tea In my lodgings
1 sbould have sald that the girl o ot
enr was uncominonly Hke ber; bt yon
pever can tell with those bewlldering
motor vells!™ Jack Hereford concload
ed, as he turned into his street ln such
& hurry that he uenrly overturned ‘a
smnil boy laden with o paper bag

“Please, gir, It's the cakoes 1ivl—the
kettle's bolling, sir, but the lodles have
goue !

“Gone " echoed Jack Herceford

“Yes, wir., The young lady wans tele
phoned for most unexpected. She left
word that she would write you this

evening, and-—-please, slr, what must 1
do with the cakes?”

“Oh, hang the cakes!"” exclalmed
Jack Hereford. as he mounted the
stalrs to Lls chumbers and paused on

| then 4

| voloes

the threshold to plek up a small white
Elove,

“Soft and dainty, like Kitty herself!”
he murmured ; nnd as he smoothed out
the fingers of the glove, the smile re-
asserted itself on hiy good-tempered
face,

“Whant a chomp I am, to be so ab-
surdly put out just because I am de-
prived of Kitty's soclety for an hour
or two!l”

“Morton "

“Yes, sir!" came a muffled volce, as
the Hoy appeared in the doorway ob-
viously gulping down a huge plece of
cake,

“By the way, did Dr, Roberts ring
up while T was out?”

“I don't know, sir. The young lady
“nld she would attend to the tele-
phoune ; but, as she went away In a hurs
ry, perhaps I'd better ring up Dr. Rob-
erts and ask 4

“T will do that myself—presently.”

“Very good, sir,” sald the boy, and
retired  msuppressing a grin, as he
canght sight of the small white glove
Iying among the litter of books and
papers,

“She's got a pretty little hand, has
Miss Kitty Waterford!" he solilo-
quized, as he selected n fresh piece of
cnke. “And, If I know amypthing of
woman, John Hereford, Esq, lles in
the hollow of It.”

CHAPTER II.
Meanwhile, Kitty Waterford was spin-
ning down to IMelham in the motor, her
Hps ecompresseddl Into a stern, deter-

KITTY

TOOK THE GIRL'S THIN
POTH HER OWN,

HAND IN

thined line, that completely altered the
pxpression of the pretty mouth, while
her eyes, staring stralght in front of
her, suw but little of the lovely autumn
lundseape for the blur of unshed tears
that filled them.

It was not untll the ear swerved Iuto
a narrow lnne and came to n standstill
by a4 white gate, set In a high, thick
hedge, that the girl roused hersslf,

“You can walt for me at the bottom
of the lune,” she sald, dlsmissing the
chauffeur. Then she unlatched the
white gate, walked swiftly down the
path, and paused for a moment on the
edge of a trim lawn to take In the
benuty of the low, white house, steeped
in the glow of the evening sunlight.

Suddenly from an open wlidow
cate the sound of a woman's volce
singing Tostl's “Good-bye,” and as the
rich, low notes broke the stiliness, Kit-
ty Waterford stood as If spellbound
till, with the final “Good-bye forever:
good-bye, good-bye,” the volee broke,
and the song ended In a storm of sobs,
which ceased as suddenly as they had
begun as the clang of the old fashioned
Lell echoed through the qulet house.

Kitty Waterford's sununons was an-
swered by a motherly looking person [n
a cap, who, after usheriog the visitor
Into a long, low drawing roow, disap
pearad in quest of her mistress,

The girl was in no mood to adwmire
the Ilnnate good taste that characler-
lzed the appolotments of the pretty
room, so engrossed wos she In exam-
inlng the photograph of a lovely wom-
an that held the post of honor betwoen
two mascullne ones—the one an un-
known man in a8 naval oiform, and the
other—Juck Hereford!

A llttle spot of angry color glowad
on Kitty Waterford's cheek, ns she rec-
ogilzed {he of the
graph that adorned ber own dressing
tabile; and she wi
woman's pletare,
b

fucsimile photo-
exumlning the
the i}
uitersd - in an  angry
ler attention,

I won't sise her!”
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“Tlushsh " came the motherly voloe
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door of the
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drawing room Opencd,
“Will you Kkindly
wa'am?  Mistress the garden
roow,”  sald the womin; und Kitty
Waterford followed her down a quulot
stone passage and Into & room that
opened on to a wide verauda,

this

wilk

s

| wnnts o, n

wiy, |

and digappenred, leaving Kitty l» an
apparently empty room,

“Plense come out hero,” sald a some
what queruleus volee from behlnd the
leafy screen of the veranda, and her
cheeks glowing with Indignation at
such A reception, Kitty swept across
the room and stepped through the open
French window. Then she paused, and
drew @ sharp breath, ns she ecaught
slght of a fragile, crippled figure
stretched on a couch at the further end
of the veranda,

“Won't youn sit down?" gaid a harsh,
chlldish volee; and us she sank into u
chalr and met the gaze of the Invalld's
somber, dark eyes, In which the an-
gulsh of a womnn's soul seemed to pro-
test agalnst Its prisoning In the crip-
plad body, a sob rose In Kitty Water-
ford's thront, and, ebeylng a sudden
Imipulse, she teok the girl’s thin hand
in both her own,

“Don't! I—1 hate you!" sald the
girl, passionately. “THl you came, I
had Jack all to myself—ever since that
day when the motor ear was smashed
and he picked us up—dad and mother
and me, They thought I was uncon-
sclons, but I knew dad was killed, and
I heard Mr. Hereford promise mother
to look after me—and when she died
in the hospital and—and—they said I
shonlil always be like this—"

“1 know.” sald Kitty Waterford, soft-
Iy. “Jack told me unbout ft; but I
thought from what he sald, that you
were quite a tiny ohild*

“So I am, in his eyes—and—and—
ean't you, with your woman's heart,
understand bow that hurts? To konow
that one |s a woman, with nll a wom-
an's power of loving and suffering—
and—and—to be lke this!™

The girl buried her head In a cush-
lon asg ghe spoke, and as the movement
revedled the piteons misshapen shoul-
ders, Kitty Waterford flung herself on
her knees beside the couch and Iald her
bhand on the girl’s halr,

There wns silence for a few mo-
moents, broken only by the call of a
robin from the gurden; then suddenly
the girl ralsed her bowed head and,
brushing the tears from her eyes, sald,
with a little strangled Inugh timt was
more pitiful than tears:

“I'm drendfully disappointed that I
can’t hate you as much as I meant to.
I tried to think you were ugly and hor-
rid, and that Jack wans marrying you

solely for money; and I told him that '

If he ever brought you to see me [
would tell you so to your face; and—
and, In fact, 1 was horribly jealous of
3’011."

“But no more so than 1 was of you,"
Interrupted Kitty Waterford.

“You Jjealous of me?" sald the girl,
her dark eyes full of bewllderment.

“Yeu," sald Kitty, softly. “I was
horribly, furlously jealous, and when I

heard Dr. Roberts say that Jack was |

determined that his marringe should

make no difference as far as you ware '

concerned——"

“DId he say that—really " Interrupt-
ed the glrl, eagerly.

“Yes. And he meant It, too, and—
and-—so do I, Fellele, and you must try
not to hate me any more,”

“1 don’t think that would be so very
difeult,” =ald the Invalld, with a some-
what tremulous smile.

Then they were roused by the sharp
click of the garden gate and a firm step
on the graveled path.

“We're here, Juck!" the Invalld eall-
ed In a clear, vibrant volee, and Jack
Hereford stepped on the veranda to
find Kitty Waterford holding the girl's
haud (n both her own.

A couple of hours luter as the motor
slld along the road In the darkness,
Jueck Hereford sald:

“Itoberts was dreadflly afraid bhe'd
put his foot In It about that telephone

He—80 youtr busband has glven up
emoking. That wonts n pretty s‘rong
will. She—Well, I've got one.—~Iunch,
Daughter—8he seems to bhave got
over the death of her first husband
Father—Yes, but her second  Lfsband
hinsn't.—Plek-Mae-Up,

Mrs, Smalltown—Wounld you accept a
place In the suburbs? Cook-—=1'll con-
glder It If yez Have room In your garage
for e motor.—Town Topies,

“What did you thing of that girl at
her coming-out party ™ “Well, to be
perfectly frank, 1 thought she'd better
go back !"—Leslle's Wecekly.

Mother—DBut what do you expect to
do later, my son, if you pever learn to
write? Ron-—Ob, that will be all right.
I'll buy a wypewriter.—Silhouette,

“Muy 1 call you Mabel¥" be asked
at thelr second meeting, pretending to
be badly switten, “If you wish to; but
my ls Gortrade”—Clilengo Rees
ord- Herild.

Candidate for Crew——Could you tell
me where the rhetorle clnss Is belng

name

held?  Candldate for Football—I don't
kuow ; I'm n student bere myself.—
Town Toples

Employer—This makes the fourth

grandmother of yours thiat hns died
this spring. Oifice Boy-——-1 know It}
aln't these family troubles fierce —
Cornell Widow,

Suooks—To what do you
your success ns o tradesmant
—1t a customer doesn’t see what he
wants, 1 make hlm want what he sees.

Hiustrated Bits

“What's become of your umbrella?”
“T  loamed It Tompkins." “Why
doesn't he return 1t? “The owner
canght Lim with It and demanded 1"
—Mllwaukee Sentinel.

“Father, do nll angels have wings?"
“No, my son, your mother has none”
And then she sald, sweetly, that he
might go to the ¢lub If he wouldn't stay
late l—Atlanta Constitution,

Teacher—ITow long had Washington
been dead when Roosevelt was lnaugu-
rated? Schiolar—I dunno, but it hasn't
been very dend slnce Teddy has been
there ! —Lipplacott's Magazine,

“Ido you think cabbage Is unwhole-
some?" asked the dyspeptic. "It de
pends somewhnat,” answered the food
expert, “on whether you eat It or try
to smoke IL"—Wnashington Star.

“Mrs. Rogers is a perfect slave to
her husband.” “What does she do?"
“Would you belleve [t? Every year, on
his birthday, she gets up in time to eat
breakfast with him."—Leslle's Weekly.

Teacher—You have named all domes-
tie anlmals enve one, 1t has bristly

attribute
Bellem
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Iy decreased. Several of the more

Institutions

ure

by putting its tag on a big man,

CUTTING DOWN IN§URANCE SALARIES.

HE Wisconsin Hfe Insurance law has some
excellent features, not the

s the provision that no

In that Btate, Big

will approve it.

pald as much as $20,000 g year,
Indeed, the president of one large

e e

HONORARY DEGREES.

LTHOUGH the custom of conferring degrees
originated In the universities of the middle
ages, there existed at n much earlier date
certaln scholnstic distinctions which are be-
lHeved to Indloate nu organizsed educational
the
Jesus was  found
Temple when He was 12 yeara old, and the seribos widh

a8 men upon whom the formal educational system of the

The medioval universities, existing In the midst of a
populace unable elther to rend or write, establishsd their
formal degrees as a sort of guarantee that the holder
But In time [t came to be recog-

application are often as effective ns academic training ;
nnd so originated the custow of conferring honorary de-
grees upon men who have achlieved distinetlon by thelr

The situation remalne unchanged to this day, but as
education has broadensd, the nnmber of kinds of degreoes
There are now reckoned to be thirty-four
which are commonly conferred, conveying distinetious
which range all the way from doctor of philosophy to

“Much of the former objection to honorary degrees has
ceared to have point within the last fow years, The
tendency to transinte Ph, D). ng donor of phunds, and
to confer other honors without much warrant, has great-

held a conference on the matier a few years ago, and
mide a successful effort to simplify the matter.
follewing thelr lead,
there Is little to complain of—unless It be the oeccaslonal
pmusing attempt of some little college to gain distinetion
That reminds one of
the high school boy's essay which begun, “In my opinlon
Jullus Caesar was a great man.”—Youth's Companion,

which pays any of Itz officers or agents
more than $20,000 a year shall do business
Ingurance companles
will ohject to this, for $20,000 a year seems
a small Income to some of thelr officinls,
They are unable to understand why the
gervices of an insuraneg man are worth more than those
of a United States Senntor, who Is willing to serve for
8,000 a year, or thoze of judges, mayors, legislators,
governors and othep publie officials, none of whom s
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STATE WAS IN PAWN.

Nevadn Sald (¢ Have Been in That
Condition Filve Years Ago.

hale, 1t is grimy, lkes dict, and Is fond
of mud, Well, Tom? ‘Tom (shame-
facedly)—That's  me.—Chicago Trib-
une. |

Mabel (nged slx)—Aln't you afrald
of our big dog? The I"arson (Very thin)

Np, my dear. e would not mnke
much of a meal off me. Mabel—Oh,
but he likes bones best.—Clileago Dally |
News,

“A tramp fell into the water tank of

a locomotive and rode f(wenty-seven
miles wittiout being discovered.” “Was
I' he unconscious when found?” “No,
Unrecognizable.”—Clevelnnd Plailn
Denler.

Dolly—Molly Waolcott told me &
month fago that her new gown was

message, dearest, but I told him it
would be all right, as I knew you '
would be friends, And though, of

course, Felicle Is a rather difficult ehild
to understuand——-"

“Ome Is hardly a child at 18, dear,”
Interpolated Kitty Waterford,

“Well, perhaps not—In the ordinary
way; but somehow 1 never think of
Felicle as being grown up. She flies
Into rages about trifles, and—and, In
fact, she has no end of childish ways,
and o

“A woman's
Kitty, softly.

“@h, Felicle is affectionate enpugh
when once you get to know her,"” snid
Jack Hereford, cheerfully. “And as

heart,” supplemented

Polly —Well, that
Her husband won't

golng to be n dream.
is all It Is, so far.

' glve her the money for it.—Somerville

she's evidently taken a great fancy to |

you, darling, It shows the poor little

soul's heart I8 In the right place
doesn't 1t
“1 wonder!" gold Kitty Waterford,

softly.—Pennsylvania Grit,

Only Woman Violiln Maker,
Denver Is In the possession of the
only woman vielinmaker of the world,
suys the Post of that eclty, Alvina de

Ferenczy, 18 years old, daughter of Ku- |

roly de Ferenczy, who |s noted through-
out Europe for his marvelous repalr
work aud unexcelled viollns,

Miss de Ferenczy started to work in
her father's workshop at Bodapest,
Hungary, when she was u mere baby
and could only make-belleve work, Two
years ago, at the age or 14, when her
father discovered her lntention to fol-
low his profession eould not be altered,
e put her at the bench, where she goon
bacinme nn excellent repulrer,

Whille the family lived in Knansas
Clty Miss de Ferenezy bulle thres yvio-

lins, wodelesd after the old Cremonas, |

wd has just completed her
her futher's violin shop,

fourth In
Ier sather's

nome = [nseribed ionside the vielln as, '

long ws he directs her, the viollns
nre s Cromong meoddels,
Miss de Fereneczy works because she

it beciause she must, Last

wisek she dld n plece of repoalr work
| for the Deaver owner of a4 faous old
vialing, recelving €25 for her labor. She

lopes ome dny to be unlversally recog-
| all the groat violinlsts and to do
work fop tham

g
their

Cement In British Construcilon.
Re-enforesd cement I8 now the favor-

miterial with British bullders of
large chimneys. Omne already camplet-
@l In London s 230 lfeet high, with a
Linge 20 fast nud a projectsd
At Northileet will be 247 feet high
aml Sy, feet in dinmeter, with a foun-
daution 18 feet sguare.

il

wijuare,

It bents all bow many 1@1;1. plck

“Miss Waterford!" sald the wowan, | out bad days for plenles,

| You don't

Journnal.

“And do you have to be called In
the morning?" asked the lady who was
about to engage a new girl. “I don't
has to be, mum,” replied the applicant,
“unless you happens to need me'—
Yonkers Statesmnan,

“Your gentence is to be suspended.”
began the merciful court, “Great
Scott, Jedge!” exclalmed the prisoner,
“of 1'd knowed chicken steallng was a
hanging offense I wouldn't have stoe”
—Philadelphia Ledger.

“SWhich do you prefer,” sald the ar-
tistle young woman, “music or poetry 1"
“Paetry,” answered Miss Cayenaoe. “You
ean keep poetry shuat up in o hook.
have to lsten to It unless
Washington Star.

“Fxenyse me, sir”  remarked the
wenry wayfarer, “but I don't know
whoere my next menl Is coming from."
“Neither do 1" replied the prosperons
looking Individual. “My cook left this
morning, Phlladelphia Record.

“Ol, madam,” sald the French mald,
“Fldo weel not eat ze bon-lions.” *“The
Aenr, lntelllgent Hittle dogele ! exelalm-
o1 Mrs. Rich, *“There must be some-
thing wrong with those bonbons, Cloe,
Give them to the eblldren,”—New York
Evenlng Mall,

you chioose,"

ton,™

Polities In Life,
A ktory s told of & Bradiord County

NDomestie

politiclan (the sharp and shifty kind)
who was urged by his wife to hoe the
garden. He coulilu’t thiink of any very
ool reason, so e went at It,  Soon
he eame In with a silver quarter he
guld he had foumnd, e woshed It |||1l|
It 1o his pocket andl went back. In A
o mloutes hie showed up with anothee
coln, this time o half dollar., He sald
there st e o Burled tecasure o thst

tlen He vnearthsd couple of
dimes and  anotlier quarter, elug |
vary tired, he anuounosd Lis Inten "H'
of tuking o vup. and duly went to sleep,
When he awoke his wife lind a dangers
ous and steedy glint In e but the
garden was all hoed. It mistrusted
thnt she had hoed whille he slept, and
that she Lad fallesl to find any burled
treasure Milton Standard

Chance (o Prove Himself,

Bhe—l would never wirry 4 man
wha was 4 cownrd

He—About low hrave would It be
necessary for him to be lo vrder to win
your approval?

Bhe—Well, he'd have to inve courage
enough  to—er—propuse, — Chlcage
Newas

Five yeara ago Nevada wns a State
In pnwn., 8he had been stolen, says
Buccesstul American. The entlre popu-
latlon was not sofficient to constitute
u third-rate western town, and It was
decreasing, It might well have been
nsked then, “What's the matter with
Nevada "

The trouble grew out of Nevada's
public land grant, pmounting to 2,000,-
DOO - acres, which Congress had eare
lessly authorized the State to select
as desired.  The Nevada Leglsalature
practically put the land up at anetion,
und the result was that a few stock-
men bought enongh Inwd to shoestring
and surround and absolutely control
every river, lnke and water hole In the
Blate,

By doing so they became virtual pos-
sessors of the rest of the State. No one
else could use the public lund or make
kettlement becanse of thelr control of
all the water, and In Nevada water is
the life blood of the land. Sixty mill-
lon acres were controlled and in effect
swned by about a milllon acrés and
not an opportunity for a single 101-
acre homestead,

Flve yeads ago thls was the situn-
thon—n  hopeless one,  Pablicspirited
men had attewpted o’ Induce tumnlgra-
ton and to encourage the development
of thelr State, but thelr work come to
anught and they had guit. There was
oo chines,

Yet all the time there was still a
great water supply roanning to waste
annwally.  The perennial tlow of the
rivers and sireams wias eotlrely util-
lzed, but the floods from the melting
of the mountaln snows swept
uselessly to the sen.

Viewing the situatlion as it was then,
who would have dared to prediet that
with the passage of the natlonal irel-
gatlon act could bhave oceurred the
great transformation and development
In Nevada, and If It had been prodlet-
&1 who would have belleved 1t? Of the
F3T,000,000  government  reclnmatlon
fund Nevada has thus far recelved her
ftnir share, and the completion of (he
great project upon whileh the Federal
snglneers nre now working will more
than quadruple the already Incregsed
population of the State,

The first sectlon of the Trockes
Carson project has been completed and
the settlers are now farmiog the fer

nway

e Iand In elghty-aere homestends,
Ry next year 150000 acres of  this
woject will be under lrreigntlon

Swine War on Absluthe.

Bwitzerland s making n campnlen
pitinst the use of abalnthe, the Inten
Hon belng 1o drive all Il'i'l'”. of 1hat
hirncter from Swiss erritory, T L |
gecrelney of the cpapsign  committen
silil 0 sbhort thme ago that 80,2048 §ig
lnutures had already been obtalned for
the potition asking for o stringeat Ve
eral low to the above effect, pml now
there are probubly more than 100,000
\!j.ld‘l'.‘i-

Why He Wanted Her.

“Stop!™ commanded Migs  Nurox,
with & disdaloful solff, “Phe ldia of
your proposing to a lady In my statlon
of life. You ought to know belter!”

“Well," replied Mpr, Ilunter, “I do
know better, but no rieher.”—Phlladel-
phin Press.

You can't help llking the woman who
has & reputation of belug a “good band
In case of slckness.”

writes a Florence,

HOLY ROOD TO BE RESTORED,

L£40,000 Sald to Mave Deen Guaran-
teed for the Parpose,
A sum of £40,000, or about S200,000,
sald to have been guarantesd for
the purpose of restoring the venerable
ple of the Abhey Church of the IHoly
o], adjoining the royul palace of
L lig nome, a Hitde outside Edin-
bureh,
Holy
sentury
Lt

I

same

twelfth
nneer

Rood dintes from the
The exnet year

1128 I8 genernlly

I8
tinin .'|'-'~-i.I1'| ns
prrox imai e

veswarding to the le

.. who wase hanting In the nelghboring
{, was attacked by oo stag, which
had I hrovedl to bay by the hont
fog party. Tleosvas thrown 1o t rowimd
by the Furtous oobmal and was i lm
minent danger of deati
Suddenly, says the Rosarey A1 | {1
N eross arose from the g il betweeh
the form of Lhe Deast and e monared
wnd the stog, affrighted, Hed, The eross
riqualned on the spwl Itd  material

mibstanee was o mystery to those who

exmmined i

Thig oceurrenme
mirsenlons, o gratityde hvaven
the king ordained that a shrine should
urise on the ground adjacent. He de
ereed thot 1t be called the Church of
the Holy Rood and guve it in the care
of the canons regular of 51, Augustine

wis looked upon as

Lo

L What remains of the abbey s called

“OUIDA” REPORTED IN POVERTY.

rotil, Klug David |

e

has been drawing $8,000 a year as a United States Sen-
ntor for some years past, and has not complained of
Inndeguate compensation,
(U0 0 year os an lnsarance president?

Saldaries 10 insuranee companles are great beeause the
Insurance business I8 largely graft.
mopey easlly and do not know how to spend It, so they
give thelir officials large amounts every year,

Why should he be pald $100,

The companies get

There I8

the Intrlcacy and difficulty of Insurance
affairs why men who conduct them should be highly
Any man of ordinary buslness sense could wap-
age an lnsurnnce company, and such men can be had
for ordinary salarles,

Wisconsin has taken a step In the right direction In
ordering that no enormons salaries shall be permitted In
operating

there.  Insurince companles are

of pollicy holders, and their Interests
shonld be protected agninst senseless extravagance, Oth-
er States will eventualéy follow Wisconsin's example and
the insurance bhusiness of the country will sooner or later
b n-fnr'm(xl.-—('lnn'mlmq Most,

HARRY VAUGHAN'S SERMON FROM THE GALLOWS

HE eriminal does not think correctly.
men were wise; none wonld be eriminal
all seene plain to me now.”

This from Harry Vaughan, under sentence
of death for murder, speaking from the very
shadow of the gullows,
the mutiny of 1003 [n the Missourl peniten-
tiary, nt Jefferson City, In which two prison guards wers
He knew whereof he spoke.
him to rafk as an expert witness to the truth of the
statement that erlme does not pay.

The criminal, despite the numerous admonitions and
warnings ‘hat come to him before he takes the last and
futnl step, Imagines that somehow he can make crime
If he did not think so, he would not be a erlminal.
It Ig because e thinks so that he I8 a eriminal.

That it Is not necessary for him to think so—that his
thought in this respect may be changed, corrected, re-
versod, Is proved by the thousands of ceriminals who have
reformed ; I8 demonstrated even In the case of Harry
Vaughnn, to whom It all seemed so plain as he stood
ready to leave this world,

Experience I8 a hard master, and yet, In some (n-
stances it I8 the only master that can obtain a hearing.
Harry Vaughah wou'd not learn from any other master,
nor would he learn from experience untll experience came
to him with the hour glass and the scythe.
seemed clear to him.
men ware wise none would be eriminal,

Only when the noose was swaying above him could
he clearly comprehend what all the experlence of all the
nges had been trylng to make plain to him and to others
Itke him, that the wages of sin I8 death.—Chlcago Inter

It all
It

e was leader of

His past entitled

Then It al)
Then only could he see that If all

————— |

Notwithstanding the repeated dendals which bave been made of the fact
that “Oulda,” the famous novellst, s in great fHoanclal stralts—In actual
poverty, to put it plainly—the fact remains that she 18 in deep distress, and
that she Is living In a hovel just outside of this beautiful and historie clty,
Italy, correspondent,
granting of an annual pension of §750 a yenr by the British government.

Miss Louise de la Ramee, better kuown as “"Ouldn,” made an lmmense
fortune out of her novels, “Under Two Flags,"” “Strathmore,” “T'wo Little
Wooden Shoes,” and others, but all of thls has bwen spent lo fighting law-
sults and In charitable gifts and eccentrie expenditures,
erty she never complained, and It was her friends who brought about the
recent action by the Britlsh government.

The sbove photograph was taken very recently and shows the celebrated
authoress exnctly as she Is todny In old age.

This I8 the resl redson for the

Hot even In pov-

- — e _——
the Ohapel Royal. It 1s only a frag-
ment of the old bullding, but Is yet
conslderable. The portlon formed the
mvyve of the great abbey, Its walls
were lofty, tls windows tall and Its
western door of generous proportions.)
The carving I8 rich, though not florld.,

‘The tombs within the abhey walls
Include those of King David I, King
Jumes 11, (of Scotlaml), King James
V. and his  gueen, Magdalen, Heury
Lord Darnley aml many other mem-
hers of the Scottish, nonllity. The grave

Iizgio s not within the abbey In-
but In a passage leading to
the guadrangle of the palaee,

closnre,

On Acoount.

Miat’s the worst paying family 1
ever sdtended” snld the first doctor,

“Yes, | used to attend them, but I
pever suceteded In gettiog o My out
of them."

“Well, T've bind better luck, T got a
vlekel outb of one of the chiildren after
t hind nearly choked the kid to death.™

Phlladelplin Press

Perhaps He Wil Do Detier Luter.

Proud  Father —Jolin. wrote home
from the eity lnst week that he I8 mak-
Ing good money now,

Cynleal Cliy Man-—Yes, It's only $4
a week, but It's real, genuine money.—
Somerville Journal,

€4 ;'uu_l_e; others do your bragging
for you, it lsu't 80 apt to be overdene.




